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THE HERALD, HAYTI, MO.

Synopsals.—~Tn 1522 Lieutenant Knoex

planter, and of Joa Kirby (the Devil's

“HE'S A BLACK ABOLITIONIST, SAHI"

of tha regulur army 18 on duty at Fort

Armstrong, Rock Island, 1L, In territory threatensd by disaffected Indians,
The commandant sends him with dispatches to St. Louls, He takes passage
on the steamer Warrler and makes the acquaintance of Judge Benucalre, rich

Own), notorious gambler, Knox learns

Judge Boaucalre hns a diughter, Elolss, nnd a granddaughter, Rene, offspring
of a non whom the judge has disowned. Rene's mother is a negress, and she
und her daughter, never having been Itrteod, are nlaves under the law, although
the girla have been brought up as slsters,
hils glanullpn and negro mervanta on & poker hand unfalrly dealt by Joe
Cairver, Kirby's partner. The two hands contaln five aces, and Kirby accuses
the judge of chenting. Beaucalrs, Infurinted, arises to attack Kirby, and drops
dead. In the confusion Kirby and Carver are cnabled to steal away. Knox

Klirby Induces the judge to stake

tries to Induce Kirby to give up his stolen winnings. Kirby refuses and after
a hot argument he and Carver throw Knox overboard. The lleutenant swims

ashore and reaches a hut. Knox lles unconaclous for ten days. Recovering, he
finds ha 18 In a cabin owned by Pete, a *froe nigger,” who had shot him,
mistaking him for an enemy, His dlepatches have been forwarded,

CHAPTER V.—Continued.
P LS

“nout a week, maybe mor'n dat,
ago. De Warrlor brought de body
down, snh."

“The Warrlor?
ashore with it

“'ponrs llke thar wus two men
stopped off at de Landin’, I dlsre
member de names, but one ob 'em wus
an ol' frilend ob de jedge's,”

I turned my hend nway sllently, but
only for n moment. The two men were
in all probability Kirby and his satel-
{ite, Carver. Doubtless the Beauealre
property was already legally In Kir
by's possession, and any possible
chinnee 1 might have once hnd to foil
him In his nefarious purpose had now
completely vanlshed.

To he sure T hnd rensoned out no
definite moans whereby I could cir-
cumvent his theft, except to tnke legal
advice, confer with Governor Clark,
and warn those threatened girls of
their donger, Iut nmow 1t was too late
even to do this, And yet It might not
Te. If Kirby and his confederate be

Did anyone go

ieved thet T was dend, were con-
vigieod that T had perlshed beneath
the waters of the river, they mizht

foeol safe in taking time to strengthen
thelr positlon; might delny flnal ae-

tion, hoping thus to make their case | him on,

gecin more plausible,  1f Kirby was
reqily servious In his intention of maor-
rylne Peaucaire's daughter he would
naturally hesiinte bmmedintely to ae-
kuowledge winnlng the property ot
cards, und thus indirectly being the
cnuse of her futher's death. Tle woulid
be guite likely to kKeep this hidden
from the gl for a while, until he
tried his lack ot love~Ir love failed,
then the disclosurve milght be made to

practieally confessed thls to me, boast-
ingly, afterward. That last night he
so manipulnted the cards—or rather
Carver did, for It was his deal—as to
decelve Beaucalre Into firmly bellev-
ing that he held an absolutely unbeat-
able hond—he was denlt four nces
and a king."”

The lawyer leaned forward, breath-
ing heavily.

“Four aces! Only one hand is bet-
ter than that, and It would be Impos-
sible to get such a hand out of one
pack."

“That 18 exnetly true, Halnes, I am
no eard ployer, hut I do know that
mueh about the gonme. Yet Kirby took
the pot with n stralght flush, Now,
either he or Carver slipped an extran
ace Into the paek, or else Benuealre
did,  In my opinion the judge had no
chnnee to work such a trick. And
that's the case az it stands?

Halnes jumped to his feet and be-
gan poeing the dirt floor excitedly,
his hands clasped hehidnd his hock.

“Dy heaven, man!"™ he erled, paus-
ing suddenly, “Even 1f he did have n
| ehanee the juilge never did it—never.

e wus a good sport, sand always
played a straight game, You say he
bet everything he had 2"

“To the Inst dollar—Kirby egged
lesides the money a deed to
his land and a bill of sale for his ne-
groes were on the table”

YThe tield hands, you mean?”
“Yes, and the house servants, Kirby

insistod thnt he wrile these wonrds,
“This Includes every chattel slave
lesally belonging to me) and made

Denuenive slgn it In that form,”
IToines' fuce was white, his eyes
sturing nt me Incredulously.

“God help us, maun! Do you know

drive the young woman te himm—an whut that means®” he gasped,

thirent to render her complalsant, “I am almost afrald I do” I an-
‘Do you know a lawyer named | Swered, yet startled by his manner,

Huilnes?" “That was why I sent for you. Would
“Livin' down at de Landin'? Yas, | that Include hls son's daughter?”

" e buried his face in his hands,

I lifted myself up in bml, too deeply
Interested to He still any longer.

“Now listen, Pete,” I explained ear-
nestly,  “I've got sufliclent money to
pay you well for all you do, and just
ns Loon g2 you get me something to
eat 1 want you to go down to the
Landing and btring Lawyer Halnes
baek here with you.  Just tell him a
glck white man wants to see him ot
once, and not a word to anyone else,"

“Yag, =ah" the whltes of his eves
rolling, “He done koow ol' Pete, an'
I'll sure bLriug him back yere,”

It was dark when they enme, the
fire alone lichting up the Interior of
the dingy eabin with o fitful glow of
red flonwe. T had wanaged to goet out
of bhed and purtinlly dress myself, feel-
fng stronger, and In less pain o8 T ox-
ercismd iy muscles,  Halnes was o
sunll, sandv-complexioned man, with
g strageling beard and lght blue
eyes.  He nppeared competent enough,
a bundle of pervous energy, and vet
there was something nhout the fellow
which fustantly mpressed me unfavor-
abily—probiably his short, jerky man-
mer of speech and Lls lnability to look
stralght at you,

“Pete has been telllng me who you
ere, Heutensot,” he sald, a8 we shook
bands, “und putting some other things
together I can guess the rest. You
came south on the Warrlor?"

“From Fort Armstrong—yes)
told yon this?"

Shigptadn Throckmorton,

who

I saw him

In Bt. Louls, and he seemoed deeply

gricvwd by vour suilden disappeasrance,
No ome @n hooard was able to explain
whut dsd ovcurred.”

“Yed there were two men on the
Lioat whoe eould have explained If they
hod ciared 1o do s0,” I gnswered dreyly.
“I mean Kirby and Carver; they were
the ones whe threw me overboard™

He dropped into a chalr, his keen
ferret eyes ol my fuce,

“Kirby and Coarver? They went
dashore with the Judge's body at the
Landing, Bo there Is g story bhack of
stil this," he exclalined jerkily, “D—mn
#t, 1 thought ss much, Wus Beau-
enlre killed?

“NYo—not at least by any violence,
No goubt the ghock of his loss huas-

‘K‘-nuﬁ his death, Burely you must

ww ot he risked all he powsessed
on n gusae of cards ynd lost”

“ehrockmorton knew  somethiog
pbout* It, and ther, were other. rumors
Boating about the Lamding, but [

beve heard no dotalls”

“] have every reuson, Huloes, to feel
convipeed that both Eirby ard Carver
trufled Beeucalre up the rive: with
e intention of plucking blm. Elrby

“Yes," he confessed brokenly., “To
the hest of my knowledge Rene Dean-
calre 18 n slave”

The silence following
statement was slckening, Up to that
mowent, in  spite of every fact
broucht to my knowledge, T had se-
cretly helleved this condition of nf-
fulrs hmpossible,  Surely somewhere,
through some legnl form, Judge Beau-
calre had gunrded the future safety of

this  hblunt

“By Heaven, Man!" He Cried, Pausing
Suddenly.

this younyg womnn, whom he had od-
mitted tovo his houschold, Any other
conceptlon  seemed  impossible, too
monstrous, too prepogterous for con-
sideration, Dut now the solemn
words of the lawyer, his own legal
pUounselor, brought convletion, and for
the moment all power of speech de-
serted me. It was nctually true, then—
the girl was a slave, a thing belonglng
to Kirby, Nothing broke the stiliness
within the eabin except the sharp
eonchkling of flames in the open fires
ploce, and the heavy breathing of the
wegro. He was sealed on the eilge
af the hed, hils black face showing o
greenish tint ond revealing puzaled
amazemeut, with wildeopened eves
staring Dlankly at Haioes, who stood
motionless hefore the fire,

“Whut wug dat yer sed, Mister
Hualnes?' Lie asked thickly, *You say
as low Missus Itene Beousaire Is n
slave, sah? 'Poavs like T don't just
plghtfully understdn’"

“Bulll, that is wroe, Pete,” and the
lnwyer Uited hls head gnd surveyed
us both. *“She is the 1Mlegitimote
dnughter of Delln, Judge Bepycalré's

| less she deslres to,
L other safe course for Delia and Rene.

nousexetper; her father was Adelbert
Bonucaire, the judge's only gon. No
one knows where he I8, dead or nlive.”

“De good Lord! An' de ol' jedge
never set her free?”

The lIawyer shook his head, words
evidently falling him,

“But are you absolutely certain of
this?' I broke In impatiently, *“Have
you searched the records?"

“Not only searched them, Knox, but
before he left for the north on this
Inst trip Beancaire was In my office,
and I practically forced him to ac-
knowledge the negligence. IHe even
authorized me to draw up the neces-
sary papers for him to sign on his re-
turn—for both Della and the girl.
They are in my desk now, unexecuted.
There Is no mistake—Rene s legally
a slave, together with her mother."

“My God 1" I exclalmed, “Could any-
one concelve o more horrible position!
Here 18 a young girl, educated, refined,
of more thnn ordinary attractlveness,
Throckmorton tells me, brought up
amid every comfort, and led to be-
lleve herself the honored daughter of
the house, nwakening In an instant to
the fact that she I8 a slave, with ne-
gro blood In her veilns—a mere chat-
tel, owned body and soul by a ganm-
bler, won In a card game, and to be
gold to the highest bldder. Halnes,
I tell you Kirby knew all this—he
elther suspected, or had discovered
through some source that Rene Bean-
calre had never been set free. For
some reason he deslred possession of
both Beaucalre girls; they meant
more to him than elther the money or
the property. This eard game gave
him one; the other—"

“Rlolse, yvon mean? Did the fellow
threaten her?"

“Here Is what he sald sneeringly;
you ecan Judge yourself what he meant:
‘She's worth fifty thousand dollurs by
her mother's will, and I intend to win
her If I ean, falr means or foul'"

Huines did not spenk for some mo-
ments, his eyes on my face, Then he
paced back and forth across the floor,
finally slopping before the fire,

“This Is as near hell ag anything 1
ever kunew,” he sald, “and so far as

I can sece there Is no legal way out |

of it.
sist,”

“We are not,” I answered botly, "if
we are men. There may be no legal

We are utterly helpless to as-

way In which we can beat this villaln, |

but there is an illegal one, unless we
nire alrendy too late, and I propose
to use it, whether you join me or not,
You are sure the girls are still at the

plantation house—that they lkuow
nothing of this conditlon?"
“I have reason to belleve so, Delin

was buying provisions at the Landing
voesterday; 1 talked with her a mo-
ment,"

“Amd you said that Kirby aund Car-
ver were only In town for one night,
leaving the next morning on a keel-
boat for St. Louls, My idea Is they
were not quite ready to take posses-
slon g that they have gone to 8t. Louis
to file the papers, and will come back
with oflicers prepared to execute
them. This menns that we must work
fast to get out of thelr way"

“What do you propose dolng?"

“Let me ask,a question first, T it
true that Eloise Beaucalre is helress
to fifty thousand dollars through her
mother's estate?"

“Yes; I Invested most of It

“In what?"

“New Orlenns property principally.'

“Then it Is safe enough whatever
happens. The only thing we can do
is this: tell those girls and the mother
the whole truth—tell them at once, he-
fore Kirby can return, and then help
them to get out of this country, It
Is not necessary for Elolse to go, un-
but there 18 n¢

They must reach a northern state be-
fore Kirby ean lay hands on them.
Could Delin pass for o white woman?"

“Not In the South: stlll she eould
travel us Rene's mald, But I do not
believe It is possible for the two to

| escape In that way, lXnox, Understand,

|

I'd be willing to risk it if there wore
any show. How can it be done? On
the average at this time of year there
Isn't a steambont along here once n
month, If we did get them onto a
bout they would bave to  travel
straight south as far as the Ohio,
Kirby wouldn't be more than a day
or two behind them, with friends on
every boat on the river. Hlnols s no
free state for fugitive slaves—they
might Just as well he canght in Mis-
sourl ns over there, ‘I'here {s pnot one
chance In 4 thousand that they muke
it

“And less than that if they remaln
here for Kirby to get his hands on,”
1 retorted bitterly, “Now look here,
Halnes, T am going to carry out this
plan alone if you will not back me In
it. I am not talking about stepm-
boats; they could travel by night, aml
hide along shore during the doy, Al
they would need would be two negro
onrsmen, suflicient food, and o boat
blg enough to earry them safely. You
have smnll boats, surely?"

“I got one, Mussn Knox," burst ont
Pete engerly, “She's down by e
mouth ob de creck, sah, an' she sure
am a mighty good bopt, We eould
lopd her up vlght here, an' ' be one
ob de niggers fer ter tuke dem ladies
down ribber. T'se u free boy, an' no-
budy eare whar 1 done go

These unexpected words heartencd
me, strengihened wy own resolve, and
I obeyed the first fmpulse, instantly
crossipg the roum and frankly extend-
ing my houd to the surprised negro,

“That sounds lke a wan, Pete,” I
exclnlmed warmly, *“Yes, of course I
mweun t—shake houds, You are white
enough for me, boy, und I do not pra-
pose letting you do any muere than 1
am willing to do, I'll go along with
y»ou on thig fip. I buve sixty duys'

furlovgh.

“And now, what about you, Haines?”
T demanded. “Are you ready te help?
Come, man, surely thls Is not some-
thing we have any tlme to debate,
Kirby Is llable to show up at any mo-
ment with full authority, and the sher-
If to back him. It is still early in
the evening, and we must work to?
night If nt all.” .

“You hdven't the strength for such
a venture,”" he protested,

“Haven't I and I Iaughed. *“Oh,
yes, I-have. I am young and this
wound 1s nothing. Are you with us¥®

He was slow In replying, and, ns I
eagerly watched his face, I could al-
most comprehend the working of the
lawyer mind. He saw and argued
every doubt, consldered every danger.

“In splrit, yes," he answered at last,
“but not physieally. 1 belleve under
the elrcumstances you are Justified,
Knox. Perhaps I'd do the same thing
if I was In your place and had your
vouth behind me, But I am a lawyer,
fifty years old, and this Is my home,
If the story ever got out that I took
part In nlgger stealing, that would be
the end of me In Missourl. You can
take the risk, but about all I ean do
will be to keep a quiet tongue In my
head. I'll promise you that. But that
is all I can promise.”

“Yet you acknowledge this Is the
only way? No legal course Is open to
us?”

“Absolutely none. If there was I
should never consent to be a party to
thia plan, or shlield you In any way.

“Have You Ever Assisted Any Slaves
to Run Away From Missouri?”

Kirby has undoubtedly got the law
with him, We cannot establish fraud;
the property actually belongs to him—

both mother and diaughter are his
slaves,”

“And how about the other girl—
Flolse?"

“He has no legal hold on her; she Is
a free white woman. Ile could only
hope to overcome her resistance by
threats, The plantution is Irrevocably
lost to the Beaucalres, but she pos-
sesses the power to defy him because
of her mother's property. If Kirby
marries her, it will only be through
her consent.”

He picked up his hat from the table,
and a stout stick he had brought
along with him, taking a step toward
the door,

“I might as well tell you I consider
this a8 mad scheme,” he paused to add
gravely, “and that it will probably fail,
There is a possible chance of success,
I admit, and for that renson I permit
you to go ahead with It, and pledee
myself to keep the secret. I was rather
Intlmately assoclated with Benucaire
for a number of years, aml to see his
pranddaughter sold into slavery, even
if she does have a drop of ulgger
blood In her velns, Is more than 1 ean
stand, without giving her a chunce to
get away, That is why I consent to
abet a erime, and keep still about it.
But beyond that I'll not go. Do you
understand the position this infernal
affair puts me into?”

*“Yes, I do, Haines,” and I held out
my hand to him, with fresh cordiality.
“It I8 uncommonly white of you to
even go that far. I'll pledge you this
—for Pete here, us well as myself—
that if we are caught, your nome shall
ney 2r be mentioned. Have you any ad-
vice to give?”

e paused uncertalnly, his hand on
the lateh, the firelight flashing up into
his face,

“Only this,” he sald slowly, YIf 1
were you I'd mnever attempt to go
south. Below St. Louls boars are nu-
merous, and you would be almost cer-
taln to be discovered, If Kirby chases

| mule,

|
|

you—and T know him well enough to|

e surehie will—he will naturally take
it for granted that you bhave headed
for the Ohlio, The very fuct that the
fugltlves are women would convinee
him of this, To my mind the one
¢hance of your getting away, lies to

the north—up the Hlinols, Anyhow,
good Juck to you both, and good
night."

The door cloged hehilnd him, and the
negro and I were alone, The die was
cnsty T had pledged myself to netlon
was fully conmnltted to the pltempted
rescue  of fene Beaucaire, and no
thought of any retreat once oceurred
to me, ‘The negro still remnined seat-
o on the edge of the hed, digging his
toes Into the hard earth of the floor,

“I'ete, I begun enrpestly,  “You
trast me, don't you? You do not sus:
pect me of being any glave-hunter?"

“No, suah, Massa Knox, I aln't
feared o' yer—yers one o' dem down-
casterners,”

“Well, not exuetly that. I eame from
1 slave sinte, but my famlly Is of New
Englund blood and breeding. I am
sust s much your friend as though
you were white. Now, you and I have
pot a hard Job befove us"

“Yas, sah, we sure has."

“Apd the first thiog we bave to du.

I8 to trust each other. Now 1 am go-
ing to nsk yon a question—Is that tha
best way for us to go, up the Illinolet”

He was slow to answer, evldently
turning the whole matter over In his
mind. I walted impatiently, feeling
the delay to be a serious loss of time,

“Well then, let me put this differ
ently, Have you ever asglsted any
slaves to run away from Missourl?"

“Well, Massan Knox, I reckon thet
maybe I knew'd ’‘bout som' gittin'
away—"pears like I did, sah"

“And these escaped by way of the
Illinois?"

His dumb, almost pathetle eyes met
mine pleadingly, but some expression
of my face served to yleld him couls
age.

“I—I reckon I—I don't know much
'bout all dis, Massa Knox," he stam-
mered doubtfully, hls hands locking
and unlocking nervously, “I—I sure
don'; an' fer de mattah o' dat, ther
ain't no body whut does, sah. All I
does know, fer sure, 1s dat If a nigger
onct gets as fer ms a certaln white
man up de ribber, 'bout whar de
mouth ob de Illinols I8, he's got a
mighty good chance fer ter reach
Canada. De pext place whar he's
most likely ter stop Is Beardstown,
long wid som' sorter preacher whut
lives thar. An' thet's as fer as dey
ever done tol’ me, snh.” —

“About this first white man—the
one near the mouth of the Illlnois—do
you know his name?"

Pete rose to hls feet, and crossed
the room to where I stood, bending
down until his lips were close to my
ear, His answer was spoken In a
thick whisper,

“Massn Knox, I never did 'spect to
gay dis ter no white man, but it seems
I just nat'larly got fer ter tell yer,
He's got a cabin hid way back in de
bluffs, whar nobody don't go, 'cept
dem who know whar It Is. 1 reckon
be don't do nuthin' but hunt an' fish
nohow—leastways he don't raise no
corn, nor truck fer ter sell. He's a
tall, lanky man, sah, sorter th'n, with
a long beard, an his name wus Amos
Shrunk. I recl:on maybe he's a Black
Abolitionist, sah."”

“Quite likely, I should say. And you
could take a boat from here to his
place?”

“Sure, the darkest night yer ever
see,"”

This knowledge greatly simplified
mntters, If there was already In op-
eration an organized scheme by means
of which fugitives from this side of
the great river were taken through to
Canndn, protected and assisted along
the way, then all we would be required
to do in this case would be to safely
convey the unfortunate lene and her
mother in Peie's bout up the river,
and there turn thein over to the eare
of this Amos Shrunk, Undoubtedly he
could be trusted to see to it that they
were promptly forwarded to others,
fanaties llke himself, who would
swiftly ponss them along at night
across the Illinols prairies, until be-
vond all danger of pursuit. The dis-
tance to the mouth of the Illinois
could not be far, surely not to exceed
fifty miles as (he river ran, It ought
not to prove diflicult to baflle Kirby
for that short dlstunce, and then we
would be free to return, and no one
could prove any charge ogainst us.
The only Important fact fronting us
wits that we must net quickly, before
Kirby and his aldes, armed with legal
authority, could return—this very
night.

“Pote,” 1 said shortly, my tone un-
consclously one of authority, “we must
be out of here before daylight, and
safely hidden somewhere up the river.
The first thing to be done, and the
hardest, 18 to explain to those women
the situntion, and persunde them to
accompuny us, They may not bellevn
my story; that was why I was so anx-
lous to have Haines go to the house,
They would have confidence in him.
Do they know you?”

Y"Lord love yer—ob course dey do.
I'se knowed all ob 'em for a long

while, salh. Dey'll sure believe ol
Pele”
“Well, we can only try our best

Have you any conveyance here?”

“Any whut, sah 2"

- "Any wheeled vehicle in which we
can ride to Beancalre, and by means
of which we cun bring the women
buek? The distance is too far to
walk."” -

“T'se got u sorter khart, an' an ol
suli,  Dey's cut yonder In de
bush."

“IMteh them up at onee, while I put
a few things we may need o the boat.
show me how to find it.”

He poluted out the path, with the
directions necessary, and disappenred,
wlille T returned to the cabln, dragged
n blanket from off the bed, and filled
It with whatever miscelluneons ur-
ticles of food 1 was able to discover
wbout the place, My wound, now that
I was busily engaged, troubled me
very lttle, and I easlly transported
this stock of provisions to the river
bunk, and safely stowed them away In
the boat found there. I returned to
discover the mule and cart ready, nnd
o foew moments later we were ereaking
slowly along o gloomy wood road, jolt-
Ing over the stumps, with Pete walk-
I beslde the animul's head, whilsper-
ing encourngement Into the tlapping
ear. The great adventure had begun.

Knox sets out on the
“Great Adventure.”

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Cash Value of Bolt,

It hng been esthmated by an Euroe-
an  sclentist that the commereial
viilue of the electriclty in a flush of
lightning lastlug one one-thousande
of @ wecond Is 2 conts.

More Shape.

A boy was presented with some
oung guinen plgs by his father's
friend. Meeting the boy soon after,
he friend Inquired about the pets,

*“Well, Robble, how are the guinea

plgs getting on; are they In .good | E_
shape?" -
“They are Just the snme shape, (mly 3
algger."—Osteopnthic Magazine, 1
Disappointed. 1

Bride—Sometimes 1 think that you
don't love me any more.

Groom—Why, 1 love
EAMC NS ever.,

Bride—Then 1 was right; you don't ¥
love me any more than you did and 1
thought your love would grow—hon
hoo!

you just the

BITTER

THOUGLITS,
Mrs,

that

ary?”
Mr, Poster—Whnt o pessimist you

Pester—Huve you

woedding

{forgotten

this Is our annivers-

are to brood over such subjects.

Advice,
Remember this, when daty calls
It never pays to shivk:
You're dodging opportunity
When yvou are dodelng work,

What a Dreadful
Jack Potis—Sorry 1 couldn’t get
home earlier, my dear, Poor old
Pete FParnway f8 dangerously sick In
bed and he sent for me to come and
see him, Anyone here while T was
out?
His Wife—Only poor old Pete Far-
away, e dropped in to see you,

Mistake! |

Not Even Started.
“What remedy do you suggest for
aur economde His?"
“None, 1 haven't even been able to
discover an absolutely reliable remedy
for n cold.”

A Painful Operation.
“Did you hear that our old friend
had been superseded
“You don't say so? DId they glve
him an anesthetie?"”

The Help There.

*1 suppose they make up the oyster
beds with sheets of waoter, but who
does it?"

“The mer-malds, of course, booby,"”

The Reason.
“Nervous exhaustion seems so prev-
alent just now.”
“Yes, slnce the nutomobile ecame
in people are a lot more run down."

It Never Fails.

Mrs. Pester—I wish yvon'd wake me
n thoe for me to eateh the T o'clock
train in the morning, DBut den't rouse
the whole housechold while yon're do-
Ing It,

Her Iusband—Very well, my dear.
I' take oft my shoes nnd sneak up-
stalrs on tiptoe, snme a8 I always do
when I get In late ot nlght,

i
B

Couldn’t Afford It.
Mewitt—Do you belleve in physieal !
Aulture? : |
Jewett—No; I joined n elasgs once |
and 1 outgrew my clothes ke a
blomed kid,

An Indication, i
“Do they tnke children In this aparts
nent house?
“They must. Some of the rooms
aren't large enongh to acecommodate
anybody but o ehild,”

How He Got the Last Word,
“Well, T had the Inst word In ap
argument with my wife last night,”
“That 80 How dld you get it
“1 admitled T wos  entirely to
blame,"

The Way of It,

*That young wman s very Woglead
ahout hils preference for blondes of
brunetres," f

“How do you mean®”

“If he prefers blondes, he keeps it
n durk secret, and when he's flirting
with brunettes, he makes Hght of it

—

Her Experience,
He—I see where a lut of military

prisoners huve gone on a hunges
sirikie,

Ele—=I'll bet none of 'em Is waor-
ried.

— e e ey




